
Taming of the Sbrets, 

Enter a Serur.nt, 

»?irra!i, lead ihefc Gcmkmcn 
To fsjy daughters, and tcl! them both 
Tiicfe ate their Tutors, bid ihcic vfe them wcllj 
Wc will go walkc a litlcin the Orchard, 

And thee to dinner ; you arc pafilng welcome, 

And !o I pray you all to thinke your I'c lues. 

Pet. iigmor 'Baptifia, my bufinclTc asketh hafte. 
And cuery day I cannot come to woo,. 

You knew my father well, and in him me, 

1 eft folic heire to all his Lands and goods,. 

W hich I haue bettered rather then decrcaft; 

Then tell me, If I get your daughters louc. 

What dowric (hall I hauc with her to wife. 

Bap. After my death, the one halic of ray Lands, 
And m poirdsion twcnciethouland Crowncs, 

Pet: Andfpr that dowric, lie aflurc her of 
Her vviddow-hood, be it that (he furuiueme 
Inallmy Lands and Leafes whatlocuer. 

Let Ipccialties bcchcrcforc drawnc betweenevs, 
rhatcouenancs may be kept oneicherhand. 

Bap. I, when the Ipcciall thing is well obtain'd. 
That ishcr louc; for that is ail in all. 

•Pe/. Why that is nothing ; for 1 tell you father, 

3 am as perernptorie asflic proud minded; 

And where cv^o raging fires mectc together. 

They do confumathe thing that f cedes their forie. 
Though lidc fire growes great with htlc winde, 

Yet extreme gulls will blo w out fire and all ; . 

So 1 to her, and fo (he ycclds to me, 

•for I am rough, and woo not like ababe. 

Bap. Well mairt'chou woo, and happie be thy fpeed ; 
Sut be ihou aim!d lot- feme vnhappic words. 

“Pet. I to the proofe, as Mountaincsarc for vvindes, 
That (hakes not, though they blow perpetually 

Enter Hortenf.o nithhis headbroke, 

Btap. How now my friend wihy doll thou looke fo pale ? 
Ejor fsaic 1 promil'e you, it 1 looke pale, . 
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Bap. What wiU my daughter proue a good Mufidan f 
Hor, I thinke lliti proue afouldicr, 

Iron may hold with her, but ncuer Lutes. 

Bap. Why then thou canft not breake her to the Luce? 
Bor. Why no for flic hath broke the Lute to me ; 

I did but tell her (he miflookc her frets. 

And bow’d her hand to teach her fingering. 

When (with a moifl: impatient diucllifli fp itit) 

Frets call you thefe ? (quoth flic( He tumc with them ; 
And with that weed Ihe ilrokc me on the head, 

And through the inflrument my pate made way, 

And there 1 flood amazed for a while, 

As on a Pitloric, looking through the Lute, 

While flic did call me Rafcall, Fidlcr, 

And twangliiig lackc, with twentie luch vildetearmes. 

As had (he fludied to inifui'cmc.ro* 

Pet Now by the world, it is a luflic Wench, 

I louc her ten times more then ere I did. 

Oh how 1 long to haue fotne chat with her. 

Bap. Well go with me, and be notfo difcomficcd. 
Proceed in Praflife with my yongcr daughter, 
She’saptto Icarnc, and thankcfull for good tunics; 
Signior Petrnchio, will you go with vs, 

Or (hall I fend my daughter Kate to you. 

- Exit, P etruchio * 

Pet. 1 prayyou do. He attend hcrhccrc. 

And woo her withfomcfpirifwhcn fliscora'cs 
Saythatflierailc.why then llctcil hcrplaiac ’ 

ShcGngsas (wectly as aNightinghalc; * 

Say that fticfr.ownc,l!e lay(be. lookes as cicare 
As Morning Roles newly waflit wiih dew ; 

Say (he be mute, and will not fpeake a word.. 

1 nen lie commend her volubility. 

And fay (he yttercth piercing eloquence : 

Ifihcdobid mepacke, llegmc hcrthankc!,- 
As ..hougli (be bid me flay by hcr.a weeke;.. 

It (he dcnic to wed, He crauethc day 

vv hen 1 (hall aslie [be banes t. 

But liLvr.- ( 1 -,. '^^nes, ti.d when be marned. 

uthcere (.ic-comcs, andnow Pur^chio Ipcakc. . 
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